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Breeze & Spray 


tolerate no insipid refreshment the thirst 
that’s born of wind and wave demands the keen, 
delicious zest of ‘‘C. & C.’’ 


So it is everywhere that sport or hospitality rules; 
at the club in town or country— in the home. 


At hotels, restaurants and fountains; on trains 
and steamers; of dealers and caterers, ‘‘C. & C.’’ 
is obtainable everywhere. 


DUBLIN BELFAST 
NEW YORK 











E. & J. BURKE, LTD.— SOLE AGENTS — NEW YORK 














In Praise of Pot-Boilers 


Tue mighty works of mighty men 
In serried ranks of volumes sturdy ; 
[he product of a patient pen; 
The narrative diffuse and wordy— 
Not these my theme—I chant the 
praise 
Of fantasy’s less earnest toiling: 
| would extol in fervent phrase 
The flame that keeps the kettle boil- 
ing. 


sing the pungent paragraph; 

(he “feature” widely syndicated ; 

e witty jest that wins a laugh; 

The “line” for purchase subtly 
baited ; 

he “thriller” that the masses read— 

Fruit of a single midnight oiling; 

lighthouse verse whose fagots 

feed 

rhe flame that keeps the kettle boil- 
ing. 


it most I laud that printed slip 
Whereon in blank convenient spac- 
ing, 
writ reward that wreathes my lip 
With grateful smile, my fears re- 
placing. 
‘o chaplet green my brow adorns, 
[ little mind fame’s rude recoiling 
leaps among the crackling 
thorns 
Che flame that keeps the kettle boil- 
ing. 


\Vhile 


J.B. H. 





TOBACCO 


PRODUCTS CORPORATION ~~ NEW YORK 





(ld Town Cances 


Have You Ever 


Gripped a Paddle? 


AVE you ever lazed along in a 

canoe? An occasional paddle 
stroke keeps you moving. Have you 
ever dug deep with the blade? The 
canoe shoots through the water. Did 
you ever mosey up a winding stream? 
Pick a good place to land, and broil 
a steak over an open fire? If you 
haven’t, buy an “Old Town” and learn 
all the joys of canoeing. 

“Old Towns” are the lightest, 
strongest, steadiest canoes made—and 
the lowest priced. $54 up from dealer 
or factory, 

The new 1923 catalog shows 
all models in full colors. It 
is free. Write for one to-day. 
OLD TOWN CANOE CO. 
1337 Middle St. Old Town, Maine, U. S. A. 














REAL ESTATE BROKER 
A splendid opportunity is open for a real estate 
broker with a thorough understanding of high class 
residential property. Write or telephone 
A. Prescott, 209 West 57th Street. Circle 1253 











How to Take a Vacation Trip 
at Home 


Go over next door. Sit there wish- 
ing you were at home. Remarkably 
like being on a vacation. 

x * * 

Rub poison ivy on hands and think 

you have been to the country. 
x * * 

Hire some reliable robber to chase 
you home every night. Results same 
as if you visited Chicago. 

x * * 

Examine ruts in roads around your 
home through magnifying glass. Look 
exactly like Grand Canyon. 

* * * 

Poke eyes full of cinders and sleep 
on pantry shelf. Wonderful substitute 
for an upper berth. 

* * * 

Fill your grip with lead and run for 
the car every morning. Same thing as 
touring Europe. 

x * * 

Fill bath tub with water and broken 
glass. Jump into tub. Ah, just like the 
old swimming hole. 

x * * 

Let faucet run in kitchen sink. 
Sounds as if you were summering at 
Niagara. Tom Sims. 


| 


Fame 

Guipe: This is the room in which 
Mary Stuart slept. 

AMERICAN Tourist: Is it, 

Well, think of that? 


see—was she with Goldwyn, or Fa- 


now? 
waddya Le’s 


mous Players? 


Why is it that walking delegates 
always ride in the Labor Day parade? 


Unfermented Wine 


Thirst is an unsatisfactory bodily 
condition. Try the pure juice of 
the log 


The rich fruit bouquet appeals to the 
taste, and scattered through are the acids 
and salts and the iron that are good for 


| you. 






































Mimeographing is also a great 
American institution. It is put- 
ting new “curves” into the speed 
of business. And the saving 
which it effects in the reproduc- 
tion of letters, forms, designs, etc., is 
one of the most remarkable achieve- 
ments of modern times. Perhaps no 
other process has saved so much for 
American industry. Our booklet 
“W-7” tells what it means in needed 
economy and efficiency for you. Ask 
for it. A.B. Dick Company-—Chicago. | 
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For Posterity 


HE ragged Continentals stood 
Against the tyrant George; 
They shot to kill at Bunker Hill, 
They froze at Valley Forge. 
Terrific hardships they endured, 
The benefits of peace abjured, 
That we, their sons, might be assured 
The initiative and referendum, free seeds, 
La Follette and the Interstate Commerce 
Commission, 


When Lincoln took his pen in hand 
To set the bondman free, 
The line of gray still barred the way 
Of Sherman to the sea; 
And men knew sorrow and distress 
At Shiloh and the Wilderness, 
That their descendants might possess : 
The Republican party, filibusters, the direct 
primary, rivers and harbors appropriations 
and the New Freedom. 
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Our men responded to the call 
To end the Cuban row; 
And some were slain by troops from Spain, 
But more by army chow. 
They swept the Spaniards from the map, 
After a short but lively scrap— 
And now our country has on tap: 
The Committee of 48, the collected diplomatic 
addresses of Colonel George Harvey, and 
the League for Philippine Independence. 


It seems as if 'twere yesterday 
We sent our boys to France, 
To pay the debt to Lafayette 
And check the Hun’s advance. 
No selfish gain our legions sought, 
But altruistically fought, 
And with their sacrifices bought: 
The income tax, the Eighteenth Amendment, 
the Ku Klux Klan, several billion German 
marks and the farm bloc. Stoddard King. 
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“BoBBY, DID YOU TAKE THE FLY SCREEN OUT OF THE WINDOW?” 
, MOTHER, THERE WAS A WHOLE LOT 0’ POOR LITTLE MOSQUITOES WAITING TO GET IN.” 
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“BARBARA DEAR, WHY DO YOU ALWAYS ASK ME TO READ THIS SAD, SAD POEM?” 
“I LIKE SAD POEMS, THEY MAKE MY NOSE ITCH.” 


The Trail of a Summer Trunk 


Chapter | 
“(\H, what a relief to get those 
trunks packed and off! Every 
year I dread it.” 


Chapter IT 
“What do you think, Horace! The 
hotel clerk says our trunks aren't 
here yet. You'd better go right back 
to the station.” 


Chapter III 
“Oh, what a relief! Our trunks 
have come. Now I can dress in some- 
thing besides a sport skirt.” 


Chapter IV 
“Oh, dear, to-morrow I’ve got to 
pack my trunks for home. It seems 
as though I had only just finished un- 
packing them.” 


Chapter V 
“Oh, what a relief to get those 
trunks packed and off! Every year 
I dread it.” 


Chapter VI 
“Horace, what do you think! Our 
trunks aren’t home yet. I wish you'd 
call up the express company.” 


Chapter VII 
“Ts that wagon stopping here? It is! 
Oh, what a relief! Our trunks have 
come.” 
‘Chapter VIII 
“Thank goodness, the trunks are 
unpacked at last and in the storeroom. 
Nothing to worry about till next 
summer !” A. HH. F. 


OLF history is a series of un- 
accepted lies. 


After-Dinner Speakers 


FTER-DINNER speakers who 
are always reminded of a story 
about an _ Irishman...after-dinner 
speakers who, “entirely unprepared,” 
talk for an hour and a quarter...af- 
ter-dinner speakers who put everyone 
to sleep...after-dinner speakers who 
forget the point of their speeches... 
after-dinner speakers whose speeches 
have no point...after-dinner speakers 
who are “the life of the party”... 
after-dinner speakers who send every- 
body home...after-dinner speakers 
who emphasize their speeches by 
vigorously thumping the table. ..af- 
ter-dinner speakers who tell the same 
story three times. ..after-dinner 
speakers whose speeches have been 
planned for another dinner...after- 
dinner speakers who talk in a 
foreign tongue...after-dinner speak- 
ers who are unable to talk at all. 





LIFE 


How to Get Through a Door 
Professor Blotter Hits on a Happy Solution. 


‘HEN two people go out for a walk and come to a 
door, the customary procedure is for both to halt, 
extend their left or right arms respectively, and step aside 
for each other to go through. This position is held for 
thirty seconds, whereupon both laugh and start simulta- 
neously for the door, collide, rebound, and then laugh 
louder than ever and sweep up each other’s glasses. 

To my mind there’s inefficiency there somewhere, 
though I can’t quite lay finger on it. It would seem almost 
simpler if one person were to go through the door first and 
then the other one were to follow him. 

But if you attempt this sort of thing (as I pointed out 
to Professor Blotter of Columbia University) you still 
have the difficulty of choosing which person shall go 
first. If you are walking by yourself this choice should be 
comparatively simple; but if you are with a companion, 
the only way I can see is to flip a coin at the start to find 
which one goes first through all doors during the walk. 

In fact, if you are walking with several people, I ex- 
plained to Blotter, you can make a sort of game of this 
method, and go by the alphabetical order of the first ini- 
tials of your Christian names, for instance; or else by the 
one who can give the best imitation of a train approaching, 
passing and dying away in the distance, or who can pro- 
nounce “statistics.” If it is made entertaining enough, I 
said, any amount of time, now wasted, can be saved. 

Professor Blotter said that the way he always manages, 
when he is out walking with somebody else and sees a 
door coming, is to excuse himself and promise to meet 
his companion on the other side in five minutes. 

Corey Ford. 
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NOT THE LEAST OUTSPOKEN OF OUR YOUNGER STATESMEN IS 

HIRAM JOHNSON, THE SUNKIST SENATOR FROM CALIFORNIA, 

WHO MAKES NO SECRET OF THE FACT THAT HE IS HASTEN- 

ING HOME FROM EUROPE TO FIND OUT WHY WE IN AMERICA 
HAVE NO BANANAS, 





“MAYBE HE DON’T LIKE US A-WATCHIN’ OF HIM.” 
“LIKE US! WELL, I'LL BE DANGED! WHY, THAT BOAT HE’S A-PAINTIN’ IS MY PROPITTY!” 
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Mr. Overwaite: HAVE YOU SEEN MY BELT AROUND THE HOUSE? 


His Wife: 







NO, DEAR, DID YOU PUT IT AROUND THE HOUSE? 


Combining Religion with Pleasure 


EARLY Betovep: Life is a golf 
course. For the first few years 
it is a fairway, but after that it is 
filled with bunkers, hazards, and 
rough places. At our birth, we take 
our stance at the baptismal font and 
shout “Fore!” We tee off with child- 
hood, and manhood finds us swearing 
and sweating down the course. 
There is ever a luring temptation 
on every side of us to distract us 
from the game, whether it be the 
songbird of money, the pocket flask 
of selfishness, or the distant vision of 
unlawful love; but we must concen- 
trate and play the game. We are but 
duffers at best, and unless we keep 
our eye on the ball of our eternal 





destiny, we are destined to lose to our 
invisible competitor, Satan. 

What matters it if everything seems 
to go awry? What matters it if others 
seem to be progressing faster than 
we do? Let us never lose faith in 
our follow through. Let us play golf. 

If we do these things and finish 
with a good score, we may look for- 
ward to heaven as to the nineteenth 
hole, where rest, comfort and spirit- 
ual refreshment await us. Amen. 

We shall now sing Hymn No. 18, 
“Onward, Fellow Golfers!” 





HE only place a woman’s intuition 
doesn’t seem to serve her is at a 
baseball game. 






Hatterwocky 


"T°WAS dunlap, and the panamas 
Did split and sennit in the straw; 

All trulywarnered were the felt, 

And the young silk mackinaw. 


“Beware the Billy-cock, my son! 
The knox that crush, the blocks 
that break! 
Beware the sarnoff bird, and shun 
The alpine wide-awake!” 


He took his bangkok sword in hand: 
Long time the stetson foe he 
sought— 
Sc rested he by the leghorn tree, 
And stood awhile in thought. 


And as in tuscan thought he stood, 
The Billy-cock, with nose aflame, 
Came plugging through the shako 

wood, 
And busbied as he came! 


One, two! One, two! And through 
and through 
The bangkok blade went snicker- 
snack! 
He left it dead, and with its head 
He went velouring back. 


“And hast thou slain the Billy-cock? 
Come to my arms, my tammish 
boy! 
O derby day! Fedoralay!” 
He jabbered in his joy. 


’Twas dunlap, and the panamas 
Did split and sennit in the straw; 
All trulywarnered were the felt, 
And the young silk mackinaw. 
Edward W. Barnard. 


How to Keep Cool 


ULL flowers out of flower box. 
Sit in box. You get watered every 
day. Delightful. 


Go to Florida swamps. Hunt until 
you catch chills and fever. Cure fever, 
but keep chills. 


Tie sleigh bells to thermometer. 
Keep in ice box. Jingle bells when 
looking at thermometer. 


Tear five pages off calendar. Gaze 
upon December and wonder if sum- 
mer will never come. 





ONCEIT is not what we say but 
what we think about ourselves. 
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THE ETERNAL GRIND 
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e 2YETA9E 
employee 
returning lo work 


Tom fis week end 


The Spread of the Week-End 


By Don Herold 


| = union painters and paperhangers of Yonkers, 
N. Y., will not work on Saturday. This may be a rule 
among pntrs. and pprhngrs. of other cities too, for all I 
know, or it may be just one of those Yonkers eccentrici- 
ties for which Yonkers first began to become famous 
when it chose, from the millions of names available at 
the time, the name of “Yonkers” as its very own. 

I don’t want to pick specifically on the painters and 
paperhangers of Yonkers, but this non-Saturday rule of 
theirs makes an excellent text for the few remarks I wish 
to drop this morning on the subject of the spread of week- 
ends among all classes and of the smearing of the week- 
end over the last and first half of each week of the year. 

As long as the week-end was a disease of only the rich 


I restrained myself from saying anything about it. 


But now that practically everybody in America com- 
mences to degenerate every Thursday noon, not to recover 
until about the following Wednesday evening, I think it 
is time I took the matter up. 

Isn’t it true that our attitude towards the week-end 
is becoming entirely too vicious? In fact, Thursday morn- 
ing is about the only part of the working week that is 
left, and if Thursday morning is obliterated (and I am 
almost pessimistic enough to presage that very extremity), 
won't it be fair to characterize the week-end as a “vicious 
circle”? That is about the worst insult you can make 
about anything, and I always do my best to apply it to any 
subject that I am attacking. 

The week-end now seems to have been adopted by 
everybody, from corporation presidents down to working 
girls, as a way of getting even with employers. The uni- 
versal system in mahogany office, and store, and shop is 
to begin to steal time sometime Thursday and to lay 
plans for physical and mental week-end wreckage from 
which recovery is impossible until the following Wednes- 
day afternoon. The boss doesn’t get much under this sys 
tem, and it serves him right. That is the modern attitude 
Of course, the boss is playing exactly the same system, 
and maybe it does serve him right. 

Need I call attention ta the Roman Empire, which went 
to the dogs because it regarded life as a week-end? 

Have I convinced everybody that what everybody ought 
to do is to start out clear-headed and get down to work 
at eight o’clock every Monday morning and stick to it 
conscientiously until six o’clock Saturday evening? 

Neither will I. 


OOTLEGGER’S Idea of the Millennium: The time 
when he has a gill for every Jack. 








Hyman: AT LEAST ONCE IN MY LIFE I WAS GLAD TO BE DOWN AND OUT. 
Lowe: YES? AND WHEN WAS THAT? 
“AFTER MY FIRST TRIP IN AN AEROPLANE.” 
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“DOES MR. MELLISH KNOW MUCH ABOUT HUNTING QUAIL?” 
“NO, BUT A FRIEND OF HIS HAS GIVEN HIM A FEW POINTERS.” 


Advertised in the Daily Noose Say It with Apples 


KieacLe & Kuvuper “TYOES it pay you to run a farm?” 
“Certainly not. I just do it as a protest against 


Jury SALE or WuitTe Goops ey 
Prohibition. 


SPECIAL SALE OF KLAN Ropes 
INDORSED BY THE IMPERIAL WIzARD 
Our Hoops Are THE Goops 
Mabe IN AMERICA 


Wasu Your ReEGALIA IN " 
Kiux Yy 4 
GUARANTEED To Remove Att Tar STAINS 4, 
For SALE AT THE DruG SrTores - “Yi 
CYCLOPPENHEIMER & Co. 
ANNOUNCE A SPECIAL SALE OF KLANTAR 
A PREPARATION OF TAR AND FEATHERS 
Five Dottars A BARREL 
“Tue Tar TuHat Sticks” 


Wuat Rope Do You Use? 
When you go out ona lynching party are you sure your 
rope will hold? Can you tie a slip knot? How many ex- 
peditions have failed for lack of proper equipment? 


Our Ropes Witt StTanp THE TEST. 
IMPERIAL Wizarp Rope Co. 


Freep Your BaBIES 
KLeaAcLe Branp MILK “HERE'S A PENNY, LITTLE MAN. NOW, DON’T SPEND IT.” 
It Makes Furr Bioopep 100% AMERICANS Sporty Gamin: SAY, LADY, MEBBE YOU'LL TELL ME WHAT 
Ir’s Wurte!!! MONEY IS FOR. 
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THE LEGION THAT KNOWS, AND— 


THE LEGION THAT NEVER LEARNS, 


Broadcastings 
By Montague Glass 


LL this discussion of the three-mile limit and the 
twelve-mile limit will come to nothing unless Great 
Britain will concede the situation of the high-water mark 
of the New Jersey coast. For instance, in a recent critical 
notice of a book called “Groundswells,” the London Atha- 
ne@um admitted that the author knew all about the sea, be- 
cause he was born in New Jersey. The precise spot was 
Montclair, and accordingly, measuring from the Montclair 
Coast Guard Station, Bernardsville would be the high 
seas within the meaning of the London Athaneum, if not 
of Grotius. Thus a solid shot sent across the bows of a 
Bermuda rum runner anywhere between Hackettstown 
and Morristown would at once plunge us into war. Is it 
worth it? I mean when you can get it so easily from the 
Province of Quebec. 
* * x 

TuIs is an austere age, what with Censorship, the blue 
Sunday and all sorts of repressive legislation. Hence it 
is inevitable that Mr. Henry Ford’s presidential candidacy 
will be fiercely opposed by the Puritans simply because 
they will begrudge 110,000,000 people four years of cheap 
amusement. 

* * 

Last season in New York there was a marked revival 
of the type of mystery play in which suspicion is fastened 
upon every member of the cast in turn, until the audience 
is quite confused. At ten minutes to eleven, however, the 
guilt of a $150-a-week actor is finally established to the 


satisfaction of such commuters as are obliged to catch 
the 11:20 at the Grand Central Station, and all ends hap- 
pily for the management and the authors. These plays 
are written according to a formula, no doubt, but it 
sometimes happens that the author arrives at a point 
in his drama not two minutes from the final curtain, where 
he is unable to assign the guilt with any degree of plausi- 
bility. One of these authors consulted Al Woods in his 
dilemma. 

“Never mind trying to pin it onto a member of the 
cast,” Al said. “Say it was the house treasurer and let 
it go at that. A New York audience will believe anything 
about the man that sells the tickets in the box office.” 

x * * 

MAxweL._ G. ELeNBOGEN of Elenbogen & Dreyfuss, 
publishers of text books for use in colleges and high 
schools, writes as follows: 

Dear Sir: 

With reference to Amherst College, we note in connec- 
tion with the resignation of President Meiklejohn, that 
George A. Plympton, President of the Amherst Corpora- 
tion, is also President of Ginn & Company, probably the 
biggest competitor we or anybody else have got in the 
text-book publishing line. We estimate that the students 
of Amherst College must buy a considerable number of 
text books in the course of a year, and what we would 
like to know is, could we get a look-in there, or do the 

(Continued on page 29) 








“Music Hath Charms—” 
(An American Drama in One Act) 


RAMATIS Personz. 

First American Tourist. 
Second American Tourist. 
A Brass Band. 


Other tourists, visitors, officials, merrymakers, etc. 


(The scene is the deck of the S. S. Megalomania, which 
is about to sail for Southampton. Tue First AMERICAN 
Tourist and Seconp Ditto are leaning over the rail, sur- 
veying the crowd which has assembled to wish the vessel 
“Godspeed,” or words to that effect. Tue Brass Banp its 
on the pier, having been engaged by the members of the 
Francis X. Blum Social and- Fraternal Society to give 
their president a big send-off. THe Bann has been playing 
popular airs, and a spirit of jollity prevails.) 


First AMERICAN Tourist: Well, sir, it seems good to 
be leaving this dump. 
Seconp AMERICAN Tourist: Yeh, you said it! 
F. A. T.: Personally, I don’t much care whether I 
r get back. 
A. T.: Same here. 
A. T.: England is the only free country left. 
\.T.: That’s what I’ve heard. 
F.A.T.: America ain't a fit place for a man to live in, 
more. 
S.A.T.: You're right at that. 
(Tue Banp plays “My Country, ’Tis of Thee.”) 
F.A.T.: It wasn’t always as bad as this, though. 
S.A. T.: No, I guess not. 
F.A.T. But it’s gone to Hell now, all right. 
S.A.T.: It sure has. 
(Tue Banp plays “My Old Kentucky Home.”) 
F.A.T.: America could've been the greatest nation on 
arth if it’d ever had a decent government. 
S.A.T.: That's the truth. 
(THE Banp plays “The Battle Hymn of the Republic.”) 
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“ELOISE, THIS ROAST OUGHT TO BE COOKED THREE HOURS. 
DO YOU THINK YOU'LL BE HERE LONG ENOUGH ?” 





“HOW DO YOU LIKE YOUR EGGS?” 
“RECENT.” 


F.A.T.: If we could only have a few more men like 
Washington, Jefferson and Lincoln, 

S.A. T.: Yeh—they were great men, all right. 

F. A. T.: But they don’t make ’em like that any more. 

(THe Banp plays “Should Auld Acquaintance Be 
Forgot?’”) 

adh Bes 
dead yet. 

S. A. T.: No, sir! 

(Tue Banp plays “Over There.”’) 

F, A. T.: It’s a funny thing about America: always 
rises to meet an emergency, always comes through in the 
pinch. Look at the war! We won that, didn’t we? 

S.A.T.: We sure did, 

(Tue Bann plays “Home Sweet Home.’”) 

F.A.T.: And we've certainly got it over any other 
country in the world when it comes to natural advantages 
—scenery, ideals, home life, and all that. 

S.A.T.: That’s true—every bit of it. 

(Tue Banp plays “The Star Spangled Banner.” Both 
Tourists doff their hats and stand rigidly at attention.) 

F. A. T. (choking): I tell you, the United States of 
America is the grandest, noblest nation on the face of the 
earth, and anyone who says it ain't ought to be burned 
alive. 

S.A.T.: Yeh, hanging’s too good for ’em. 

(As the ship pulls out, THe Bann plays Tosti’s “Good- 
Bye.” Both Tourists break down and weep.) 

CurTAIN. 


Still, you never can tell. The old spirit ain't 


Robert E. Sherwood. 











Chief Detective: 


DID YOU FOLLOW THAT MAN AROUND ALL DAY, 


LIKE I ORDERED? 
Raw Recruit: CHIEF, 1 COULDN'T FOLLOW HIM AROUND, HE WENT 
STRAIGHT AHEAD, 


In Character 
HOTOGRAPHER: How do you 
want this picture of yourself as a 

Northwest Policeman? 
Tourist: Mounted. 


“Ss ootts tow, 


“DARLING, SOMETHING TELLS ME THAT 





Latest and Best 
“ HAT do you think of Ford for 
President ?” 
“Great. All the nuts 
Ford.” 


will bolt to 


Life Lines 


F Henry Ford is elected president 
he will make some more of that 
history which he so aptly describes-as 
“bunk.” 
JL 
And now it is claimed that the New 
York subway serves a great humani- 
tarian purpose. Well, it certainly 
brings men closer together. 
«3 
President Harding has asked rich 
people to stop buying liquor so that 
the poor won’t complain of the in- 
justice of Prohibition. 
He should also instruct Congress- 
men to refrain from dropping their 
flasks in the lobby of the Capitol. 
A. 
“The Leviathan is so huge,” says a 
descriptive article, “that one may ex- 
plore but a small portion of the ship 
in the time that it takes to cross the 
ocean.” 
We know of several passengers who 
have groped about the colossal vessel 
for days, trying vainly to discover the 
bar. 
a & 
The real question now, of course, is 
what to do till the doctor’s prescrip 
tion comes. 





THE BABY HAS FALLEN QUT OF BED AGAIN,” 












MR. SKIPPY, DAST I HAVE A WORD WID You?” 
“no! YA CAN’T PLAY SECOND BASE!” “REMEMBER I PLAYED SECOND BASE ON THE ORI- 
OLES N’ THE MAGNOMAS. THEY DON'T COME NO 
BETTER N THE ORIOLES, MR, SKIPPY. OH, CAN'T 
I PLAY SECOND BASE? HUH, MR. SKIPPY, CAN I, 
PLEASE? PLAY SECOND BASE, AFTER, CAN I?” 
“no! no! N—o—no!” 
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‘LISTEN, MR. SKIPPY! I EVEN GOT WRITED TO BY 
THE ORIOLES N’ THE MAGNOLIAS ASTIN’ ME TO 
COME BACK TO THE OLE BAG—MAY I GIT SOCKED 


WID A THUNDER BOLT, SKIPPY, PLEASE, HUH? “MR. SKIPPY! AT SECOND BASE NOT'IN’ GITS BY 
CAN I AFTER, HUH, MR. SKIPPY?” ME. LET'S, HUH, MR. SKIPPY? WILL YA? CAN I? 
“no! no! no! no!” HUH, AFTER CAN I? HUH?” 


“GWAN HOME!” 




















“AFTER CAN I? WILL YA? LET ME PLAY SECOND 
BASE? SHOULD I? AFTER HUH, WON'T I, MR. ¥ 
SKIPPY?” “HOW ABOUT THIRD BASE THEN?” 


Skippy — No. 16 
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“While there is Life there’s Hope” 


Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


VOL. 82, 2124 


London Offices, Rolls House, Breams Bldgs., London, E. C. 


HE most persua- 

sive reason the 

spiritists give for 

pursuing their quest 

for evidences of im- 

mortality is that 

our life on earth is so related to the 

life invisible that follows it that it 

cannot really prosper except as that 
relation is recognized and used. 

That is not an extravagant position. 
All religion recognizes it and works 
in accord with it in so far as it can. 
Yet it troubles a great many practical 
people who say One life at a time! 
and insist that we have our hands 
full living here and ought not to com- 
plicate our endeavors with efforts to 
establish relation with life anywhere 
else. The Bolshevists have this feel- 
ing. The Soviet managers do not want 
any religion in Russia. They say that 
it is soporific; that it deadens effort 
and makes folks content with what 
they ought not to endure; but we 
do not think any more of the Soviet 
endeavors because of this detail of 
them. 

It is very much the same in a 
smaller way with our relations with 
Europe. The United States is a great 
fact that has come to pass without 
much realization until lately of how 
big a fact it is. It has come to be so 
important that just as human life in 
general cannot be ideally conduct- 
ed except as it is related to immortal- 
ity, so the political life of the present 
world cannot be successfully managed 
without the co-operation of the United 
States. The hard-boiled people who 
think we ought to go it alone, and who 
gabble about entangling alliances, are 
just like the people who hate the notion 
of immortality and say One life at a 
time! Europe, in a very bad fix, twist- 
ing and turning to find a way to end 
wars and save civilization, has dis- 
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covered thoroughly that the United 
States is a necessary factor in the 
political balance of the world. We are 
not so far advanced. Enough of us 
still think we can get along somehow 
on our own hook to have made it pos- 
sible for our die-hards, so far, to block 
all plans for an effective co-operation 
with Europe. There is pretty general 
agreement among observers that Mr. 
Harding has finally knocked the 
World Court plan on the head. He 
has been at such pains to avoid a 
collision with the League haters as to 
put his World Court plans to sleep. 
Well, it may be for the best. The 
World Court is merely a substitute 
for the real thing. If we cannot go 
into that, perhaps all the sooner we 
shall get into the League itself. 


f= Bs 


iy England getting ready to fight 
France? 

No, she is not. But the rising com- 
petition in airplanes is awkward. It is 


not a novelty. France’s activity in 
aviation has been going on for several 
years, and England has been watch- 
ing it and grunting, but it affords one 
more reason for the United States to 
be useful in the world in proportion 
to its powers, and a warrant to quote 
Mr. Choate’s “For God’s sake, hurry 
up!” 

We see the wrangling back and forth 
between France and Germany over 
the Ruhr, and are a good deal dis- 
gruntled with France, and think she 
ought not to do as she does and 
doubtless she ought not to. But the 
real culprit is not France, not Eng- 
land, not even Germany, but our own 
Uncle Sam, who is shy of company 
and distrustful of his intellects, and 
won’t take hold to do his bit for fear 


the rest of the world will impose 
upon him. Here we are, the new 
world necessary to keep the old world 
balanced, and we won't play. Too 
bad! Too bad! Doubtless France is a 
sinful country but there is more than 
one kind of sinner in France and 
there are some sorts that would ap- 
peal to us very strongly indeed if w« 
knew about them. Everyone should 
read M. Abel Chevalley’s article in 
the June number of the Aflanti 
Monthly about the four million peas- 
ant proprietors and the three million 
unorganized artisans and shopkeepers 
in France who are living, as he says, 
a life as independent as can be im- 
agined in a world where all men de- 
pend upon one another. He says of 
these seven million Frenchmen and 
their families that they are at present 
the protestants of the economic world, 
the rebels of individual life against 
universal mechanization. They are, he 
says, the dominant majority in France 
—nothing can be done without their 
consent. They back Poincaré and the 
assault on the Ruhr not because the) 
like it, not because they have the least 
taste for taxes or military domination, 
but because something had to be done 
if the life they are now living is to 
continue. They want security. They 
like the life they lead and want it to 
go on. They do not want to be wiped 
off the earth by Germans, neither do 
they want to be crushed into organ- 
ized industrial production by over- 
whelming taxation. “If they do not 
succeed in getting paid and in getting 
protected within ten years from now, 
their civilization is doomed, and the 
world will sink one step lower toward 
slavery under the industrial, political, 
and military machine which Germany 
adores.” 

So M. Chevalley tells us, and there 
is food for thought in his words. 

E. S. Mortin, 
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ARK TWAIN once remarked 
that everybody complained about 
’ the weather, but that nobody ever did 
anything about it. The same -holds 
good for the institution of marriage, 
except that our modern novelists try 
to do something about it. George F. 
Hummel tries in “After All” (Boni 
& Liveright). But he gets off to 
such a poor start that his finish is 
ridiculous. (If you don’t believe me, 
read the last two pages, where a 
father is explaining what are aca- 
demically known as “the problems of 
life” to his small daughter.) His hero 
is a sentimental sensualist who mar- 
ries a woman older than himself, and 
the conclusions which he draws from 
his own domestic experience are of- 
fered in a pseudo-thesis at the end of 
the book as working philosophy for 
the general. I could not, unfortunate- 
ly, make out just what they were, but 
the trouble seemed to lie in the legal- 
ity of the proceeding. Not exactly an 
original finding, for fiction. 

But oh, the monotony of these 
frank life-stories! After all, one ob- 
jective love affair is very like another. 
Even the advocates of the Clean 
Book Bill couldn’t  con- 
vince me that modern ro- 
mantics have a thing on An- 
tony and Cleopatra. Nor 
could Mr. Horace Liveright, 
who fought the bill success- 
fully and _— single-handed, 
convince me that this vol- 
ume was accepted by his 
firm for anything but its sex 
copy. 

“After All,” by the way, 
has its war chapter or 
two. It is bad enough 
to realize that our genera- 
tion will always be paying 
for the war. It begins to 
look as if we should always 
be obliged to read about it, 
too. 





“C'ATING WITHOUT 

FEARS,” by G. F. 
Scotson-Clark (Nicholas L. 
Brown), is a delightful book, 
because it begins by telling 
you not to drink water or 
take any exercise, citing 


Life and Letters — 


SS 


such personages as Zola and Joseph 
Chamberlain in evidence. The second 
injunction—l was just about to start 
for gymnasium on a hot day—gave 
me pause, for I remembered that Mr. 
Depew had told reporters on his last 
birthday, the eighty-somethingth, that 
he had never bothered with exercise. 
So I stayed home instead and read 
Mr. Scotson-Clark’s delightful menus. 
His theory is the sound one that you 
can eat anything in moderation. “Eat- 
ing without Fears” is really a sub- 
limated cook book, and written in so 
readable a style that I can almost for- 
give the savage misquotation of Cal- 
verley’s “Ode to Tobacco.” 


os EST OF THE WATER 

TOWER” (Harper & Broth- 
ers) is published anonymously and I 
don’t see why. It is a novel well above 
the American average, a story of 
plain people simply told. The charac- 
terizations have been achieved with so 
little apparent effort that they suggest 
the style of a much earlier day, when 
tragedy was set down without flour- 
ish. The grim reality of Adrian Plum- 
mer’s descent after his son’s disgrace 





“THAT? WHY THAT'S JIMMIE BUGGE HOLDING DOWN 
A FINE JOB AS A NEGRO JANITOR SIMPLY BY FALL- 
ING INTO THE INK.” 


SS 


is almost unbearable and so is the 
disillusionment of Charles G. Chew, 
the cheerful agnostic. The probability 
of the story, which has its counter- 
part in every small Middle Western 
town, is also in the author’s favor, 
and he has handled it with commend- 
able restraint. You may think for the 
first few pages—even through Guy 
Plummer’s seduction of Bee Chew— 
that my words are too strong. But 
you will be suddenly brought up with 
“It was the following evening that he 
broke in and robbed the office of Ed 
Hoecker, the commission merchant.” 
And from then on you'll understand. 


- UNTING A HAIR SHIRT 
AND OTHER SPIRITUAL 
ADVENTURES,” by Aline Kilmer 
(George H. Doran Company), is a 
volume of sophomoric essays written 
with a brave dash for the modern 
manner and not quite making it. But 
it taught me one thing, nevertheless. 
On page 14 appears, “I tossed uncom- 
fortably from pillow to post.” So I 
shall never again say “from pillar to 
post.” It reminds me of the day—I 
was quite a big girl, too—when | 
found out that it was “en- 
sconced,” not “esconced.” 


LTHOUGH, as far as I 
am concerned, all the 
poetry in the world could be 
written by Thomas Hardy 
and Edna St. Vincent Mil- 
lay, it is not fair to let Eli- 
nor Wylie’s “Black Ar- 
mour” pass without admit- 
ting in public that she is one 
of our few first-rate singers, 
her poems having strength 
as well as beauty. This final 
stanza of “Let No Charit- 
able Hope” is not typical, 
but I want to quote it for 





you: 

“In masks outrageous and 
austere 

The years go by in single 
file ; 

But none has merited my 
fear, 

And none has quite escaped 
my smile.” 


Diana Warwick. 
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FASTEN A FEATHER TO 
YOUR PEN— 





CMs: Lops Diary 


July Early up and off to see Lucy Bentley sail for 
12th Europe, and whilst standing on the dock 
before the vessel pulled out I did bethink me 

of the seven and one-half dollars which I lost to her at 
bridge last night, so tied it up in a handkerchief and flung 
it to her, and the crowd cheered when it fell safe on deck. 
...To luncheon as a guest of the Woman Pays Club, 
greatly struck with its sororal spirit and pleased to mark 
a band of women who are not trying to uplift or change 
something. And I did write in their guest book, but my 
name, in contrast with the flourishing signatures of D. W. 
Griffith and many others, might just as well have been a 
package receipt slip.... Met up with Kate Mitchell and we 
to the Plaza for a cooling draught, and Kate did tell me 
of a new housemaid who sends her flowers, and demanded 
what should be done about it, the girl being a treasure. 
But life has some situations with which the books of eti- 
quette do not deal, so I could suggest naught but a raise of 
wages....Did on my new orchid negligee this night, and 
read till late in “La Garconne,” nor could I see why the 
author should have been rebuked for having written it, 
nor could Anatole France, neither, whose prefatory letter 
was the best thing about the book. 


























AND IF YOU GET SLEEPY 
AND START TO— 


















July Off early for Tokaneke, to visit Enid Church- 
13th ill, and found there Sally Smith, who 
asked me, almost before she had greeted me, 

=—\ if I had brought any manicure scissors with me, and when 
\ \ I said Yes, her face lit up with a great joy. But I en- 

\ joined her strictly to be careful with and return them, 
for Lord! I could more readily part with my jewelry, 
my bank account, or even, I do believe, with Sam than 
with this pet toilet article. ...Several women to luncheon, 
and we did play at cards, I gaining nine dollars. 














NOD, THE FEATHER 
TICKLES YOUR NOSE 
AND— 














July Awake betimes, and at some pains to change 
14th the frill on my Swiss frock which the zany 
of a sempstress had sewed in backwards, in- 
asmuch as I could not bring myself to place a diamond 
brooch over a large seam....The household in high glee 
over my demand for the newspapers, which it appears they 
never read, Enid saying she had always thought we be- 
longed to the League of Nations until she picked up a 
magazine whilst waiting at the dentist’s, and that the first 
news of Sarah Bernhardt’s death did come to her through 
a theatre lobby’: advertisement of a memorial fund. But 
I let them indulge their merriment, giving secret instruc- 
tions later to the chauffeur....All day on the porch at 
pleasant pastoral pursuits, and the beauty of the country- 
side did give me spiritual relaxation, but when they asked 
how I should like to live in so lovely a spot forever, | 
responded Not at all, for I do hold with Dr. Johnson 
that when man is tired of the town he is tired of life. 


Baird Leonard. 





WAKES YOU UP. 
























Aphorism 
OU can La Follette some of the people all of the 
time, and you can La Follette all of the people some 


of the time, but you can’t La Follette all of the people all 


SAFETY FIRST FOR TIRED BOOKKEEPERS of the time 


Lire’s Expert Column 


We Answer Your Questions—Don't 
Question Our Answers. 





GOLF 
by Sock Murchison 











CORRESPONDENT, Mr. F. M. 
Delano, Jr., writes that he is 
in a bad way. Having determined 
to play golf at Chantilly, France, he 
has purchased all necessary tools 
from a French sporting-goods store. 
He understands, further, that the 
caddies on this course speak no Eng- 
lish. He wants to know how, then, 
in the circumstances, to address his 
ball. 

The proper address, Mr. Delano, 
comes with practice. We should 
think, however, that golf at Chantilly 
would be a sort of “lacey alley” 
affair. Or try this address: Morgan, 
Harjes et Cie., Paris. 

* * * 

Dear Sock: Was a moving pic- 
ture actor, but failing health has 
caused me to turn to the open spaces. 
Have secured contract as golf in- 
structor at fashionable girls’ camp. 
Entire personnel has signed up for 
lessons. Can you advise? Rm. ©. 

Yes. Don’t do a thing until you 
have consulted with a reliable lawyer. 


“y’KNOW, MOLLY, I'D BE WILLIN’ 


T PAY 


LIFE 


Dear Mr. Murcuison: I ama 
modern wife and flatter myself that I 
know how to keep my husband in 
his place. But since he has been 
made chairman of the house com- 
mittee of his golf club I have not 
been able to get him to listen to me 
at all. What shall I do? 

“DETERMINED.” 

Madam, 

your turn. 


you'll just have to take 


* * * 


Isidor, St. Wolfram’s C. 
Isidor, we haven't the slightest idea 
where your partner can get himself 
a pair of plus three-ninety-eights. 


Betty, Philadelphia. No, Betty, 
there is no reason in the world why 
you cannot tie a neat pink bow around 
the neck of your mid-iron. Do you 
use a backhand Lawford, or the Aus- 
tralian crawl stroke? 


A Mother-in-Law. The best place 
for you to stand while your daughter’s 
husband is driving is about two feet 
directly behind him. 


C. Sorry, 


Service 

HE: What have 
for women? 
CONGRESSMAN : 
tax on cigarettes. 


you ever done 


I voted against the 


ON’T envy a good complexion. It 
won't do you any good. 


A HUNDRED THOUSAN’ DOLLARS 


TO BE ABLE TO DO THAT,” 








The Ballad of Trewthful 


Jaymes 


Scopolaminne: a drugge, used to com- 
pelle speke ye trewth. 
W ITHOUT hys shoppe, a Pothe- 
caire 
Stocked welle of potions dreare, 


personnes to 


Hung uppe a signe in letters bolde: 
“Scopolaminne Solde Heare.” 


Then cometh onne called “Trewthful 
Jaymes,” 
known hym lye; 
He hadde a statelye, measured walke 
And gentil, steadfaste eye. 


No manne hadde 


“Goode manne of drugges,” spake 
Trewthful Jaymes, 
“Take unto you thisse tynne, 
And in exchange give me, I praye, 
Of your scopolaminne.” 
“God spare my eares,” returned ye 
leech, 
The while hys wonder grewe; 
“Scopolaminne for gentil Jaymes, 
An honnest manne and trew 


That never tolde, I may make bolde, 
A falsehoode in hys lyffe?” 
“Ecod,” quoth he, “’tis not for mee, 
I would it for my wyffe.” 
Henry William Hanemann. 


Radiotics 


HE way of the 

hard. 

It is more blessed to broadcast than 
to receive. 

Broadcast thy voice upon the ether. 

The singed cat shuns the amplifier. 

The night has a thousand wave 
lengths. 

Go to the antennz, thou sluggard. 


transmitter is 








HE Varrowbys—Glen Cove. Passable cocktails but 

atrocious Scotch. Short on bath-rooms. One of the 
daughters, a suffragette. The old man, a bore. Advise 
arriving late Saturday and leaving early Sunday. 


The Barkletons—Southampton. Golf fiends. Excellent 
‘port and brandy but synthetic gin. Never any newspapers. 


Plenty of cigars. Suggest leaving not later than Sunday 
evening. 


The Clayton-Tilbys—Tuxedo. 
good dinners. Boxes of dried-out cigarettes all over the 
house. Also broken squash racquets. The Blue Room, 
not bad. Look out for the others. 


Early risers but give 


The Demmingbrookes—Westbury. Horse talk from 
morning till night. Not a thing to read in the entire house. 
Mrs. D., a singer of sentimental ballads. Mr. D., usually 
asleep after 10 p. m. Excellent home-brew. 


The Farleighs—Lenox. Teetotalers but great on lunch. 
Plenty of hammocks and sofas. 
sleep. Just the place when you're 
own liquor. 


Everything made for 


“all in.” Bring your 


The Pandillitons—Newport. Twenty-two bed-rooms, all 
of which look exactly alike. Always a big crowd. Never 
necessary to see your host or hostess. Stay a month if you 
want to. Advise against it. 


The Hemmingates-— Westchester. 
quiet evening. 


Not the place for a 
Jazz bands and sky-rockets. Colossal 











LIFE 
A Condensed Guide for the Modern Week-ender 


“DOES YOUR HUSBAND TALK IN HIS SLEEP?” 
“NO, BUT I'M TRYING 






cellar. Something doing every minute. Toe dancing aiter 
1 a. M. Better take Monday off 


The Starberrys—On the Hudson. Mah-Jongg-mad but 
sensible about champagne. Loads of Clicquot. Musty bed- 
rooms and swarms of dogs. Plush-covered furniture. The 
tennis court, an antique. Advise making arrangements for 
the fake telegram. 


The Kipfarrows—Lakewood. Go in for faacy-dress 
parties and non-alcoholic Vermouth. House full of rubber- 
plants and divorcées. Don’t get Mrs. K. started on 
psychoanalysis, or you'll never hear the end of it. 


The Ruggletons—Bernardsville. Spiritual séances. and 
three-handed bridge. No scap in the bath-rooms. Much 
talk of playing games but never do. Not bad as a last 


resort. Advise leaving within twenty-four hours after 
arrival. Charles G. Shaw 
Columnists Are Singular 
OMEHOW the legislature of New York adjourned 


without making a law prohibiting the use of the edi- 
torial “we” to columnists. 
Public opinion should remedy this omission. 
Columnists should know, but seem not to, that they are 
singular. Heywood Broun, who provides a column for the 
World under the title “It Seems to Me,” is “we” 
remarks, and so is “F. 
as H. B., 


in his 
P. A.,” though not so copious); 
and Christopher Morley and Don Marquis, 


and doubtless all the rest. 
Indefensible ! 


se 
WWE 





Ml 


TO TRAIN HIM.” 

















I TOLD MAC MY FOLKS HAD GONE TO THE 
SEASHORE AND THAT I WAS AT HOME ALONE I WAS WONDERING HOW I COULD LAST 
WITH THE MASTER, THROUGH THE SUMMER ON HIS COOKING, 
(MAC THOUGHT IT AWFUL.) 


WHEN HE DECIDED TO SHIP ME TO THE 
MISTRESS, I BID MAC GOOD-BY AND I CONFESS 
I VIEWED THAT JOURNEY WITH MIXED 


FEELINGS. THE COMPARTMENT I HAD ON THE TRIP 


DOWN WAS NO CREDIT TO THE PULLMAN 
COMPANY. 


AND WHILE SITTING ON THE PORCH EVERY 

NIGHT ALL DOLLED UP WITH A BUNCH OF 

BUT TAKE IT FROM ME, I AM HAVING THE BOOBS IS SIMPLY—-WELL, I GUESS I CAN STAND 
TIME OF MY LIFE EVERY DAY. IT IF THAT TABLE KEEPS UP. 


THE AIREDALE GOES SUMMERING 
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“Peter the Great” 


” 


HE word “gripping” has been dis- 

played so frequently in movie ad- 
vertisements that it is no longer avail- 
able for use in criticisms. It is in the 
same defunct category with “epic.” 

This is unfortunate, because “grip- 
ping” is the only adjective I can think 
of that can adequately describe a pic- 
ture like “Peter the Great.” I might 
do something with “absorbing,” “im- 
pressive,” “profound” or “stirring”; 
but none of these conveys the essen- 
tial idea. “Peter the Great” is grip- 
ping. 

In this respect, it conforms to the 
highest standards set by previous Ger- 
man pictures. Like “Passion” and 
“Deception,” “Peter the Great” dis- 
sects the soul of a mighty figure of 
history. It shows his dominant power 
and his Achillean weakness, his wis- 
dom and his short-sightedness, his ter- 
rible emotion and his stolidity, his 
gross coarseness and his delicacy. It 
represents him as a superman, and as 
an ordinary human being. 

“Peter the Great” was directed by 
Dimitri Buchowetzki, who displays the 
same genius for the concentration of 
spectacular effects that stamped the 
productions of Ernst Lubitsch. Bern- 
hard Goetzke and Dagny Servaes con- 
tribute two vivid characterizations, 

But the fundamental strength of 
“Peter the Great” is derived from the 
marvellous performance of Emil Jan- 
nings in the title role. He is so su- 
perbly vital, so devastatingly domi- 
nant, that he makes most of our local 
movie artists look puny and feeble. 
He lends a tremendous sense of con- 
viction his impersonation of the 


to 











great Peter. He reduces this almost 
legendary monarch to terms of vi- 


brant flesh and blood. 


T is too bad that Nietzsche didn’t 

live to see the dawn of the movie 
era. He would have found the em- 
bodiment of his heroic ideals in Emil 
Jannings. 


Short Stuff 


URING the torrid season, which 

is slangily called “summer,” ex- 
hibitors occasionally prepare special 
warm-weather bills which are com- 
posed entirely of short subjects. It is 
a pleasant practise and one which 
should be more frequent, in all quar- 
ters of the year. 

Feature pictures are becoming so 
long these days that there is scarcely 
any room left on the average program 
for spice and snap. Seven, eight and 
sO un up to twelve reels is too much 
to devote to one subject, particularly 
when that subject is dull, hackneyed 
and stupid to start with. One of the 
million odd things that the world 
needs most is a little more variety. 


S this department is devoted to the 
service of movie exhibitors, who 
always absorb my advice and then bet 
the other way, I suggest that they 
pass up a few box-office hits like 
“Daughters of the Rich,” “Human 
Wreckage,” “Scars of Jealousy,” 
“Burning Words,” “The Woman 
with Four Faces,” “Westbound Lim- 
ited” and “Divorce,” and select their 
entertainment from some of the fol- 
lowing one- and two-reelers: 
The Leather Pushers Series—which 





is not so good as it once was, but is 
still amusing and skilfully presented, 

“From the Windows of My Home” 
—a Robert Bruce Wilderness Tale 
with every conceivable form of beau- 
tiful 


scenery, marvellously photo- 
graphed. 
“Roll Along”—a _ hilarious black- 


face comedy, produced by the indus- 
trious Christies. It is by far the best 
thing they have done. 

Gene Sarazen in “Golf” and Wil- 
liam T. Tilden in. “Tennis”—two 
pictures~ with slow-motion 
photographs of the champions in ac- 
tion. 

“Day Dreams”—a Buster Keaton 
comedy with a good, old-fashioned 
police chase at the finish. 

Urban’s Movie Chats—interesting 
pictures of various places and various 
things. 

“Back Fire’—a Jack White comedy 
that contains a succession of explo- 
sive laughs. 


sport 


“ZEsop’s Film  Fables’”—animated 
cartoons from the agile pen of Paul 
Terry. 

“Suwannee River”’—a Burlingham 
Travel Picture that gives the organ- 
ist a wonderful opportunity to play 
all the old Southern airs. 


F the exhibitors make use of this 

helpful advice, I guarantee that 
their business won’t suffer by it. 

Not that it makes much difference. 

Business, at this time of year, 
couldn’t be worse anyway. 

Robert E. Sherwood. 

will 


(Recent Developments be 


found on page 32.) 
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Keeping pace with the demand for this new 
Sedan has been a difficult task ever since it 
was first shown—even with production more 


than doubled. 


The Franklin Sedan gives people the finest 
ride they ever had. That, in short, is the 
story of its unequalled road ability and 
accounts for its great popularity. It is without 
a closed car rival in comfort, easy handling 
and making time. 


: Powerful New Six Motor 
Beautiful Body Design 


Many Franklin owners are among those who have been 
unable to get this new car because of the over-demand. 
During July, Franklin’s 21st Sales Anniversary, dealers 
will make special effort to take care of their requirements. 





THE FRANKLIN SEDAN $2850. 
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The best story of the week is a 
remark made by a certain theatrical 
man not partial to David Belasco. 


“I don’t like his stuff,” said he, 
“—-and I'll find a reason yet.” 
—New York World. 
Impromptu 


“The Busbys just telephoned that 
they are coming over to dinner.” 

“Tell them we haven't a cook but 
that we’d love to have them if they'd 
take us out to a restaurant.” 


—Le Journal Amusant (Paris). 





DovustLess when the prophesied gla- 
cier descends on this section some 
housewife will complain that it doesn't 
look like a fifty-pound piece. 

—Detroit News. 











“SOCIETY” IN THE PARK 


Reckless Driving 


A taxi was standing on a cab. 
stand with the front of the cab al. 
most on the crossing. The driver was 
sitting on the seat waiting patiently 
for a fare. He had been waiting two 
hours. A man was crossing the road deep 
in meditation, when he suddenly 
caught sight of the cab. He jumped, 
glared at the driver for a moment, 
and then exclaimed, “Why don’t you 
blow your horn?’’—Tatler (London) 


Adventures in Shopping 
Brive (timidly): Eh—I'm 
not joking—eh—I mean I really want 
buy seriousl y—eh— 
might I ask if you have any bananas? 
York Sun and Globe. 


YOuNG 


to some—quite 





Fellow Artists 
An unsuccessful pianist asked a 
cruel colleague recently to attend his 
concert. “No, thanks, I cannot stand 
solitary confinement,” the 


swer—Musical Courier. 


was an- 





1st Mongrel (to 2nd mongrel): 
Son: Do you a = have a ae oe =. a — = — NoTHING can exceed the contempt 
‘ , ‘ vy N THIS OTOGRA S THE : . 
ae 9, eer i've — ‘AND FRIENDS’! which one kind of fisherman has for 
out of yours. —Lendon Daily News. si ood 


Lire is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, 
Great Britain, Canada and British Possessions. Title registered. in ly 
Patent Office. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign 
countries in the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; to Canada, 80 cents. Back 
numbers cannot be supplied. 


The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights 
in Great Britain apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter 
Lane, London, E. C., wanennens 





—London Opinion. 


another.— Youngstown Telegram. 


The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls ints 
Breams Buildings, London, E. C. Canadian distributor, The American 
News Company, Ltd., 386-388 St. James Street, Montreal, Canada 

No contributions will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and 
addressed envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or 
non-return of unsolicited contributions. 

Notice of change of address should reach this office 
to the date of issue to be affected. 


two weeks prior 
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A) - Second Annual 
Cruise De Luxe 


~~ |Neditérranean 


(Limited to 450 Guests—about Half Capacity) 
By Magnificent New 


Cunard S. S. “SCYTHIA” 


Twin-Screw Oil-Burner, 20,000 Tons, Sailing Jan. 30, 
1924—67 Days—Repeating the complete success of 
the 1923 similar Cruise, same Steamer, visiting 


EGYPT—PALESTINE 


Madeira, Spain, Gibraltar, Algiers, Tunis, 
Constantinople, Greece, Italy, Sicily, Riviera, 
Monte Carlo, France, England. 

The “Scythia” is a veritable floating palace, with spacious decks, 
lounges, veranda cafes, 2 elevators, gymnasium, commodious state- 
rooms with running water and large wardrobes; bedrooms and 
suites with private baths. The famous Cunard Cuisine and ser- 

vice. (Only one sitting for meals.) 

Stop-over privilege in Europe without extra cost, returning via S. S. 
“Aquitania”, ‘‘Mauretania’’, “‘Berengaria’”’ or any Cunard Line steamer. 
Rates, deck plans, itinerary and full information on_re- 
quest. Early reservation insures choice of location. 
























Also De Luxe Tours to Europe 


» FRANK TOURISTCO. °: 


(Established 1875) 
542 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 219 Se. 9 St., PHILADELPHIA ( 


Paris London 
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C Away from home’ 


accidents will happen. Insect bites, sunburn, bruises, 
cuts, scratches and other injuries go with camp life. 

A safe dependable antiseptic will cleanse the 
wound, guard against infection and allow nature to 
heal more quickly. An efficient liniment will scatter 
the congestion, reduce the i ion and soothe 
the disturbed tissues. 

Absorbine, Jr. combines these two treatments in 
one for it is both antiseptic and liniment. More effec- 
tive and thorough than either treatment alone and 
just as convenient, Absorbine, Jr. affords a wider 
range of uses and therefore a greater protection. 

After hard or long exertion, a prompt application 
of Absorbine, Jr. prevents stiff, lame, ey ame a 
Every camper should keep Absorbine, Jc. handy. 

Absorbine, Jr. is of a clean, agreeable odor, does 
not stain and is not messy to use, 


At most druggists’, $1.25, or postpaid. Liberal trial bottle, r0c, postpaid. 
W.F. YOUNG, Inc., 362 Lyman St., Springfield, Mass. 


AbsorbineJ® 


ANTISEPTIC INIMENT 





THE 








A Foundling in Fiesole 
(These lines were written to com- 
memorate the circumstance wherein 
a temporary exile found a weather- 
stained copy of Lire near one of 
the gates of Fiesoie, which has 
dreamed its thousand years away 
on a hilltop, beyond Florence, in 

Italy.) 
Tue wind is ill, O proverb true! 
That brings no good to some of us. 
(Suppose an ill wind never blew, 
Whatever would become of us?) 
I found it, prone, hard by the Wall, 
It had a sad and hurted air; 
No one had heard its plaintive call, 
It was alone—deserted there. 
Left by the Fates to die upon 
The doorstep of antiquity— 
I pressed it close! O fie upon 
The sentimental side of me. 
Of home (sweet home) my thoughts 
were rife! 
I}! winds were kind to me that day 
When some poor fellow lost his Lire 
In far away Fiesole! 


Hoarding, I took a miser’s glimpse— 
The moment made a lout of me! 
And tiny jokes turned into blimps 
That shook the laughter out of me 
O Little Getter of the Guff, 
Your lines were crisp and droll be- 
tween— 
(One thinks much better of the Stuff 
\Vhen lonely oceans roll between). 
I sat and nursed that Whimsy Child 
\hen later come to Florence town, 
Nor wotted that the night was wild 
And came the rain in torrents 
down. 
It shamed the atmospheric strife 
\nd bade the blues begone to 
stay— 
Saluto! you who lost your Lire 
In far away Fiesole! 


A Gibson girl did calm a rage 
‘Gainst Fate, and made my spirits 
Soar ; 
While Robert Benchley’s drama page 
Drove me to wishing, o’er and o’er, 














Diagram showing how the voice currents 
in the long distance transmission 
and are restored by “repeaters.” 








Without the telephone “re- 
peater,” the entire electrical 
power available on the earth 
would not be sufficient to make 
trans-continental speech com- 
mercially possible. The three 
thousand repeaters now in use 
on Bell System long distance 
lines have increased the talking 
range of every telephone by 
thousands of miles. By mak- 
ing possible the use of smaller 
gauge wires, repeaters have 
kept down the cost of equip- 
ment by millions of dollars. 


The repeater is only one out 
of scores of scientific develop- 
ments of equal or greater im- 
portance in the advancement of 
telephone service. Bell System 
progress has been a continual 


encounter with seemingly im-. 


possible barriers, and a con- 
tinual finding of new ways to 


overcome them. Each step in 
extending the range of speech 
has come only after years of 
study. Each important piece of 
telephone apparatus has had to 
be created for the need. Each 
working day this pioneering 
goes on. Nature is harnessed 
to a new duty and mechanical 
ingenuity improves the tools of 
service, as fast as science finds 
the way. 


Not only is the Bell System 
daily conducting research within 
its own nation-wide organiza- 
tion, but it is studying the dis- 
coveries of the whole world of 
science for their possible appli- 
cation to telephone service. 
Only by such eternal vigilance 
has the United States been given 
the best and cheapest telephone 
service in the world. 


“BELL SYSTEM” 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED ‘COMPANIES 
One Policy, One System, Universal Service, and all directed 


Burning.smarting shaves } 
~how to relieve them 


UE Ingram’'s Therapeutic Shaving 
Cream—it does away with shaving 
irritation, prevents that stinging after 
effect. 

This cream has an exclusive medicinal 
property that soothes the sensitive 
skin—heals annoying little cuts— 
leaves your face smooth and cool. No 
need to use a lotion. 
Get ajar from your dr 
Ifheis not suppli 


sttoday—S0c. 
us50c with his 
name and address. e will mail you a 
jar of Ingram's Therapeutic Shaving 
Cream, and without 

charge a full-sized tube of 

Ingram's Zodenta for the 

teeth. 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
38 Tenth St., Detroit, Mich. 
Abo Windsor, Ont. 
Cr e > he 
Jhere is Comfort az 
In évery Jar 


Rw 


toward Better Service 





That he a Borgia’s ghost could be 
And juggle poison in his den 
So I a gorgeous roast could see 
Of something I had authored—then 
To be so very far away! 
E’en though his pen is on to me, 
That roast would come at close of 
day 
And be a benison to me. 
O Cherub of the Chuckles, toss’d 
By an ill wind, I'll ever pray 
God rest the soul whose Lire was lost 


In far away Fiesole! 
George V. Hoburt. 





Dog Day Dilemmas 


WHETHER to send Junior to the 
prep school showing horseback riding 
in its magazine advertisement or the 
one showing a military parade. 

Whether to sign up for the apart- 
ment again and pay the increase or 
move somewhere else and pay it. 

Whether to try those water-wings 
in the drug store window or make a 
spectacle of oneself unassisted. 

Whether to lay in the winter’s coal 
at present prices or lie awake at night. 

McC. H. 





: > HAVE THEM in 
your home — put 
them on your car. 


Edison Mazpa Auto Lamps 
are dependable. 





“EDIS 


MAZDA 9 







ON 


LAMPS 














“nID YOU GO TO WAR IN 1914?” 


“ 


JA. 

“WHY DID YOU BURN’ HOUSES, 
CATHEDRALS AND FACTORIES?” 
“BECAUSE WI COULDN’T CARRY 
THEM AWAY.” 

—L'Illustration (Paris). 


An Easy Way to 
Remove Dandruff 

If you want plenty of thick, beautiful, 
glossy, silky hair, do by all means get rid 
of dandruff, for it will starve your hair 
and ruin it if you don’t. 

The best way to get rid of dandruff is to 
dissolve it. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp, and rub it in 
gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and three or four 
more applications should completely re- 
move every sign and trace of it. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the | 
scalp will stop, and your hair will look and 
feel a hundred times better. You can get 
Liquid Arvon at any drug store. A four- 
ounce bottle is usually all that is needed. 

The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohio. 
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Overexertion 


Down at San Antonio this spring, 
where the Giants were training for 
the opening of the big leagues, the 
final running about the field on the 
part of the meant the 
strengthening of their legs and wind. 
And it was taken mighty seriously. 
But to 


pitchers 


Zachary Abraham Lincoln 
Johnson it was simply a never-ending 
cause for wonderment. 
“Whuffo dem young gem’mans. run- 
nin’?” old Zach used to ruminate 
nightly, scratching his cottony thatch. 
“Dey ain’ fixin’ to get nowheres. How 
come all de hurry?” 
—New York Evening Post. 


An Abandoned Bird 


Deacer: Did I understand you to 
say that the parrot I sold you uses 
improper language? 

Cutturep Customer: Perfectly aw- 
ful. Why, yesterday I heard him split 
an infinitive—Boston Transcript. 


Tue Lancet recently reported a case 
f a man who could not tell when he 
was singing and when talking. He 


( 


should make a hit in musical comedy. 
—Punch (London). 











The Tapeline of Courage 

The days of the draft are long past 
and gone, but once in a while up bobs a 
story concerning them that justifies its 
existence. One mother, writing to the 
judge advocate’s office, explained that 
her son was a designer of women’s 
cloaks and suits and, as such, indispens- 
able to civilian life, and then concluded 
her plea for his exemption with these 
words: 

“Furthermore, I cannot see how he 
could be of any real value at the 
front. He weighs only 105 pounds, he 
is five feet seven inches tall, his bust 
measurement is only thirty-two, and he 
positively shudders at the thought of 
war.”—American Legion Weekly. 


An Offer of Marriage 


Harp-up Younc Man: Sir, I have 
come to tell you that I have long loved 
your daughter, and want to make her 
my wife. 

Novveau Ricue: But, hang it, | 
haven't got a daughter! 

Harp-up YounGc Man: Good Hea- 
vens! They told me you had! 

—London Opini 


Off the Beaten Track 


Says science: “An airplane traveling 
at the rate of 200 miles per hour, fly- 
ing night and day, would reach the 
sun in 52 years.” If you haven't al- 
ready planned your vacation trip, here's 
one worth considering. 


—Buffalo Express. 


The Speed Demons 


“Why is a motorcyclist?” 

“Search me—their one pursuit in life 
seems to be a mad effort to set from 
here to there and back again as fast as 
possible and with as much ncise.” 

—Florida Times-Union. 
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Broadcastings 
(Continued from page 10) 
Amherst students buy all their text 
hooks from Ginn & Co.? If so, the 
we figure it is that the wrong 
president has resigned, and oblige 

Yours truly, 
ELENBOGEN & DrReEYFUss. 


x * * 


way 


behavior of certain ticket 
nicely adjusted to the suc- 
the play. If it is only a moder- 
ess they are moderately polite. 
lure, on the other hand, will 
make them quite obsequious, whereas 
play is a huge success, no traffic 
an could be rougher with the 
of an imitation yellow taxicab 
me house treasurers have been 
ne. To accord with this state of 
affai it has been suggested that the 
well-known item in the program be 
changed to read as follows: 
inattention or discourtesy on 
t of an employee will positively 
ised at the door.” 


Appreciation 


YounGc Bripe (looking in 
w of jewelry store): George, 
e to have that bracelet. 
Huspanp: I can't afford to 
t for you, dear. 
& Brive: But if you could, you 
tld, wouldn’t you? 
& Husspanp: I’m afraid not. 
Tue Brie: Why? 
HE Husspanp: It isn’t good 
gh, dear. 
le Bripe: Oh, you darling! 
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Gibson Good Times 


Gibson instruments, the “Music 
Pals of the Nation’’ easily and quickly 
enable - to oar Pride the music of the day. 
Delight nds, increase popular- 
ity. in tet pleasure playing for soc- 

affairs, concerts, entertainments, etc. 


Make $2,000 to $5,000 a Year 
age ease wanted; Organize Orches- 

trax, we lps ar ive commission. 
aes — a amonth Days fora 


entertalnme t and profit. 
id standard.’ G uaranteed for life. 


Easy to Play 
Stee Easy to Pay 


allowance on old instrument in 
a ah for a Gibson 

Mandolin 

Mandola 


HOW MANY PERSONS 
WILL READ 
THIS COPY OF LIFE? 





Mt ‘Hydraulic eee 8 etx 


Standard 
Equipment 
in Europe 


Alda Aries 
The Austin Motor 


My, 


Chenard & Walker 


Jelahaye D 


\— - Delage 
OW CY ( Delaunay-Belleville 
De F.P. 


Farman G. Irat 
La Colombe 
Minerva Philos 
ae ~ Sehnetder 

Se 

Secg quev ille & y .. 


E hydraulic power of Niagara is the force WolseleyMotoraLtd. 
of moving liquid under restraint. That’s 


And in America 


Lincolns Pierce-Ar r 
the principle by which the Hoo-Dye Shock Ab- Gunninghams Lafayette 


sorber bringsthe ultimateinridingcomfortto your while man 


Mercers Packards 
Studebakers 
thousands have Hudsons 


car—confined glycerine escaping from chamber to teen applied to Buicks 


Cadillacs and mene 
es. 


chamber in direct proportion to the amount of Locomobiles —_ other ma 


the shock to be absorbed. 


The Hoo-Dye absorbs both the shock and the 


recoil, and, graduating its control from the slight 


THE HOUDAILLE Co. 
1418 West Ave., Buffalo, N.Y. 
Houde Eng. Corp. Mfr's 

For your own health’s sake, 
send fora copy of ‘How Motor 


bump at low speed to the heavy road at high Shocks Affect the Nervous 


System”"’, byR. Kendrick Smith, 


speed, it has brought a new era of comfort to 4.D..D.0 
motorists by wiping out road fatigue. 


HOO-DYE 


Shock Absorbers 





(The scene is a hotel lobby during a 
convention.) 

“"S AN outrage. Twenty cents for a 
cup of coffee!” 

“Outrage is right. You know what 
my room set me back? Eight dollars, 
and it’s right next to the freight ele 
vator.” 

“The nerve of the people in this 
town’s something awful. Everywhere 
you go they got these signs: ‘Wel 
come, A. S. D. F. H. of G.’—then 
they gyp you every time you turn 
around.” 

“You said it. Dollar and a half to 
go around the block in a taxi.” 

“Ought to be a law about it. Give 
‘em a bawling out in the newspapers, 
anyway.” 

“Sure ought to. C’mon up to the 
room. Got something there.” 

“That so? Where'd you get it?” 

“Bellboy. Sixteen dollars. Pretty 
high, but you got to expect that with 
the town full of people like it is.” 

“Sure, ’s fair enough. Sixteen dol- 
lars ain't bad.” eS 


this Book 
FREE 


THE MARATHON 
“YOUNG MAN, WON'T YOU PUT THIS 
IN THE MAIL-BOX FOR ME.” 

—Klods-Hans (Copenhagen). 


Sure Relief 


FOR INDIGESTION 


BEL! SANS 
INDIGESTION 


6 “woe 
Hot water 
Sure Relief 


25¢ ano 75¢ PACKAGES EVERYWHERE 
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Who Is the 


“Listen and I will tell you: 


“you cannot forget. 


“and scientists go, 


Was 
Elbert Hubbard 
A Great Man? 


JAMES WHITCOMB RILEY— 
“Hubbard’s was a mountain spirit; 
free, strong and utterly untrammeled 
in this very complicated world of ours. 
We can ill afford to lose his voice.’ 


LUTHER BURBANK—“Centuries 
may elapse before such a mind may 
appear again. His loss is a world- wide 
calamity.” 

THOMAS EDISON—“Elbert Hub- 
bard has been of big service to me in 
telling me the things I knew, but 
which I did not know I knew until he 
told me.” 


ROBERT L. OWEN—“Elbert Hub- 
bard took some of the cobwebs out of 
my brain and I learned from him 
some of the wisdom of simple living.” 


J. OGDEN ARMOUR—“Little 
Journeys form that whole five-foot 
shelf of books for me.” 


FRANKLIN K. LANE—“He was a 
Twentieth-Century Franklin in his ap- 
plication of good sense to modern life.” 
HORACE FLETCHER — “Hub- 
bard packs more wit, wisdom and in- 
spiration in the same place than any 
other writer who ever lived.” 


HUDSON MAXIM—“In his Little 
Journeys Elbert Hubbard has done 
what no other biographer has ever 
done so well. He has given us a 
look not only into their deeds, but also 
7 the heart and soul of their person- 
ality.” 








BEN B. LINDSEY—“I followed 
him in his Little Journeys for more 
than a decade. I am better for it—as 
thousands of others are. If I have 
succeeded in doing anything worth 
while he is certainly one of the men 
to whom I am indebted.” 


A limited number of the Memorial sets 
are now ready and will be distributed at 
a very special price. 


A free copy of the world-famous essay 
—“‘A Message to Garcia’—and a_ booklet 
descriptive of the Memorial Edition, to- 
gether with full particulars of our special 
Introductory Price and easy-payment plan, 
will be sent to those who mail in the coupon. 


The Roycrofters 
East Aurora New York 




















“HE IS GREAT who feeds other minds. 
“HE IS GREAT who inspires others to think for themselves. 


“HE IS GREAT who pulls you out of your mental ruts, lifts you out of the | 
“mire of the commonplace, whom you alternately love and hate, but whom 


“HE IS GREAT to whom writers, poets, painters, philosophers, preachers, 
each to fill his own little tin cup, dipper, calabash, vase, 
“stein, pitcher, amphora, bucket, tub, barrel or cask.” 


From Hubbard’s Little Journey on Jean Jacques Rousscau 


Listen! And These Men Will Tell You ° 


Mail Coupon for Special Quotation and Free Little Journey Booklet 








Great Man? | 











ELBERT HUBBARD 


HESE men, whom everybody 
knows, are among the multi- 
tudes whose “minds have been fed” or 
whose thoughts have been inspired 
by the miniature biographies which 
have immortalized Elbert Hubbard— 


Little Journeys 
to the | 
Homes of the Great | 


Fourteen years were consumed in the 
writing of the work that ‘ranks today as } 
Elbert Hubbard’s masterpiece. In 1894 the 
series of “Little Journeys” was begun and  |:| 
once a month for fourteen years, without | 
a break, one of these little pilgrimages was 
given to the world. 





In all there are one hundred and eighty- 
two “Little Journeys’? that take us to the 
homes of the men and women who trans- 
formed the thought of their time, changed 
the course of empires and marked the des 
tiny of civilization. Through Hubbard, 
the ideas, the deeds, the achievements of 
these immortals have been given to the living } 
present and will be sent echoing down the || 
centuries. 


As a Memorial to their founder, the Roy- 
crofters have gathered together these ‘‘Little 
Journeys” into 14 _ beautiful volumes, 
printed on specially made paper and bound 
in semi-flexible binding, each volume hand- 
somely embossed and modelled in colors. 
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1 
The Roycrofters, | 
| 


East Aurora, N. Y. 


I shall be pleased to receive, without ob- 
ligation on my part, a copy of Elbert Hub- 
bard’s “‘“A Message to Garcia,”’ and further 
information about The Roycrofters’ Memo- 
rial Edition of “Little Journeys to the 


ke 
| Homes of the Great.” | 
l | 
| 
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LIFES Fresh Air Fund 





Lire’s Fresh Air Funp has been in 
operation for Png past thirty-six years 


that time it 


In 
has expended $221,827.60 and 


has g'ven a fortmight in the country xo 


44,32. poor city children. 


Contributions, which are acknowledged in 
Lire about three weeks after their receipt, 
should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu 
Arr Funp, and sent to 598 Madison A: e., 


New York C ity. 


Previously acknowledged......... $10,714.48 


Helen B. Shattuck, Burlington, Vt. 
Allan Hoover, Washington, mS 
C. Ee. Wi., Meebo, Tem. .scccces 
Robt. E. Barclay, Copperhill, Tenn. 


Clotilde A. Robison, Rawlins, 
WH: Aingtndathenwe eos vada eae 
Salve Springy, Worcester, Mass. 


Mrs. Spencer Cosby, Cleveland ... 


Donald D. Smith, Detroit ...... 
Josephine N. Churchill, Burlington, 
ee 
Mr. & Mrs. Susman Mitchell, 
a Saree ayers 
e S. Haslett, Alameda, 
ss Sie eet Gta Talat Oita a 
Mrs. A. Swart-Earle, Colorado 


I es 
Mrs. R. W. Halsey, Grosse Pointe, 


Mich. 
D. H. Putnam, Ashland, Ky. 
E. Palmer Gavitt, 
MS ea nak ai ana 
W. E. W., San Francisco ...... 
Mrs. G. G. Harbor Beach, 
PES eure 
Dr. E. R. Lampson, Hartford, 
Conn. 


= Fyeedonn, Cal. 
mae. G. W. 


Paxton, " Washington, 
Burton’ Clarke, “Atianta, Ga. ||"! 
Henry C. Raymond, Detroit . 
Eva Wilson, Bridgeport, Conn. 
ace . Burnham, Riverside, 
Mr. & Mrs. W. Jj. Elleford, Phoe- 
ae RE re eptpetaaeiel 
ty Ww. ‘Parsons, Kennebunk, 


=. a Byron Cottrell, Westerly, 
wee pe bee a: 

Rie 
Edward C. Clark, Chicago 


Buggie, Toledo, 
“Tn Me Memory of Adele,” 


Irvington, 
Alice B Scudder, Yakima, Wash. 
G. a. Emerson, New Brunswick, 
F. WW: 


McMillan, N. Y. City 


ee nae. Ritterdhen. Pa. 

John H Pagrott, Roanoke, Va. 

“ae McC.,” Seven Pines, Lake 
George, ‘N. Y. PEPE ESE 

Mrs. C. L. Warner, Vicksburg, 
Miss. 


M. Ida Williams, Pasadena, Cal. 
Mrs. N. Todd Porter, Jr., Mont- 
clair, ~™ irkenen Wane 4 6.0.04 
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W. Griswold, Rochester, N. y 
Mrs. Henry G. Tuttle, Arlington, 
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Poul Knapp, North Tonawanda, 
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Lucille Herman, Danville, Va. .. 
Miss L. F. Emmet, N. Y. City 
G. W. Dulany, 3rd, Chicago.... 
Miss Angrme g. Johnston, Wash- 
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Mrs. T. > uM Brooklyn, a 
Chapin L. Barr, Philadelphia. . . . 
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Mary and John, Newark, N. J. 
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PURE MALT 
VINEGAR 

























10.00 


5.00 
2.00 
5.00 
21.25 
10.00 |The purpose of Heinz Vinegar is to 
50 = | impart flavor and develop flavor—not 
10.00 |simply to make things sour. That is 
*.00 | why salads made with Heinz Vinegar 
2.00 |taste better. All the care in selection of 
1.09 | materials, the skill in preparation, the 
long aging in wood, are to create that 


1.00 | rich, mellow tang and aroma. 


$12,508.23 















A third 

mileage 

D OUBLE.D Tire Flaps add an 

average of one-third to the life of 

a tube, prevent blow-outs and save 

casings, by forming an ever-pliable, 

smooth, soft cushion between tube 

and shoe, 

Motorists are fast discovering that 

Double-D Flaps are inexpensive and 
effective tire insurance. 


At all good garages, tire dealers 
and accessory shops. 


MADE and guaranteed by 

the largest exclusive tire 

flap producer in the world. 
DEXTER RUBBER M’F’G. CO. 
Goshen, New York. 








Books Received 


The Scudders, by Irving Bacheller (Mac- 
millan). 

The Bethlehem Bach Choir, by Raymond 
Walters (Houghton Mifflin). 

Laughs, Inc., by Robert De Camp Leland 
(Four Seas). 

The Return of Frank Clamart, by Henry 
C. Rowland (Harper). : 

Miss Minerva on the Old Plantation, by 
Emma Speed Sampson (Reilly & Lee, 
Chicago). 

The Religious Experiences of John Humph- 
rey Noyes, by George Wallingford Noyes 
(Macmillan). 

The New Thrift, by Bolton Hall (Huebsch). 

A Friend et Court, by Leon Stern and 
Elizabeth Stern (Macmillan). 

Vacation on the Trail, by E. Eugene Daven- 
port (Macmillan). | i 
Black, White and Brindled, by Eden Phill- 

potts (Macmillan). 

Danger, by Ernest Poole (Macmillan). 

Lanty Hanlon, by Patrick MacGill (Har- 


yer). 

By Camel and Car to the Peacock Throne, 
by E. Alexander Powell (Century). 
Thomas Nelson Page, by Rosewell Page 

(Scribner). 
Baroque, by Louis Joseph Vance (Dutton). 
Adventuring in New York, by J, George 
Frederick (Nicholas L. Brown), 
Without Conditions, m, Agnes Mure Mac 
kenzie (Doubleday, Page). ; 
True Adventures of the Secret Service, by 
Major C. E, Russell (Doubleday, Page). 
Toward the Understanding of Jesus, by 
Vladimir G. Simkhovitch (Macmillan). 
The Standard of Living, by Newel How- 
land Comish (Macmillan). ; 
My Friend from Limousin, by Jean Girau- 
doux (Harper). 7 
A Gentleman of Sorts, by Everett Young 


(Holt). ; 

The Soul of Abe Lincoln, by Bernie Bab- 
cock (Lippincott). 

After All, by George F. Hummel (Boni & 
Liveright). 

Who Was Jane? by Evelyn Sharp (Mac- 
millan). : 

Collected Poems, by Vachel Lindsay (Mac- 
millan). 

Thirty Years of Psychical Research, by 
Charles Richet (Macmillan). : 

The Powder of Sympathy, by Christopher 
Morley (Doubleday, Page). | 

At the Roots of Grasses, by Muriel Strode 

(Moffat, Yard). 
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THE SILENT DRAMA - 
Recent Developments Js 








_ 7 
(The regular Silent Drama depart- 
ment will be found on page 24) 


NOTE 


The following current pictures, 
which have been previously re- 
viewed in LIFE, are recommended 
to our readers: 

Down to the Sea in Ships. Hod- 
kinson—A rousing melodrama of the 
old New Bedford whalers. 

Safety Last. Pathé—Harold Lloyd 
climbs up the face of a building to 
the accompaniment of hysterical 
laughter. 

The Famous Mrs. Fair. Metro— 
An expert treatment of the dramatic 
possibilities in the feminist question. 

Within the Law. First National— 
Norma Talmadge surrounded by sev- 
eral crooks. 

Driven. Universal—Another “Tol- 
"able David.” 

The Pilgrim. First National— 
| Charlie Chaplin as a bogus minister 
| who makes a slight clerical error. 

The Girl I Loved. United Artists 
| —Charles Ray in a tragic love story 

of the corn belt. 
The Covered Wagon. Paramount 
, —QOne of the few great movies. 
i Daddy. First National—Jackie Coo- 
| gan as a modern Dick Whittington. 
Trailing African Wild Animals. 
Metro—Mr. and Mrs. Martin Johnson 
| in the center of the dark continent. 
The White Rose. United Artists— 
D. W. Griffith’s latest bombardment 
of tear gas. 
| Penrod and Sam. First National— 
A singularly intelligent production of 
| Booth Tarkington’s stories. 
Peter the Great. Hamilton—Emil 
| Jannings in another heroic rdle. 
Only 38. Paramount—A _ quiet, 
pleasant little comedy, directed by 
William de Mille. 


Free w Trial Bottle 


‘Try it first, prove 
ihe way to ‘restore 


f es 
Hair 

You are right to be skeptical in regard to 
any preparation offered to restore gray hair. 
So many can’t do the work—so many only fur- 
ther disfigure ‘your hair. 

A trial om one lock of hair is your safeguard, 
and this I @fer free. Accept this offer and 
| prove for yourself that your gray hair can be 

restored safely, easily and surely. 
I perfeete@ my Restorer many years ago to 
bring baek the original color to my own gray 
hair, and siy.ce hundreds of thousands of gray 
haired peopBs have used it. It is a clear, color- 
| less liquid, ::lean as water and as pleasant to 
} use. No greasy sediment, nothing to wash or 
| rub off. Restored color even and natural in all 

lights. Restilts just as satisfactory when hair 
has been beached or otherwise discolored. 


MAIL COUPON TODAY 


Send toda y for the special patented Free Trial 
package, Which contains a trial bottle of my 
Restorer and full instructions for making the 
convincing “single lock” test. Indicate color of 
hair with 3, If possible, enclose a lock of your 
hair in yov r letter. 


- Please print your name and address* """"4 
FREE MARY T. GOLDMAN 
out L. 48G Goldman Bldg., St. Paul, Minn. 

Oo} Please send your patente d Free Trial Out- 
fit. X shows colorof hair, Black... dark | 
1 brown....4. medium brown..... aubwn (dark red)..... | 
| light brown.... light auburn (light red).... blonde... 
| Name 
| | Street... City. 




































Science proves the danger 


| of bleeding gums 





MBICAL science proves that un 
healthy gums cause serious ail 
ments. People suffering 

(a disease of the oa often suffer 
from other ills, such as rheumatism, 

anaemia, nervous disorders or weak- 
ened vital organs. These ills have 
been traced im many cases to the 

Pyorrhea germs which breed in 

pockets about the teeth. 


Four out of five people over FF 
forty have Pyorrhea. Itbeginswith ff 
tender and bleeding gums. Then ? 
the gums recede, the teeth decay, 99 
loosen and fall out, or must be ex 
tracted to rid the system of the / 
infecting Pyorrhea germs. / : 

Guard your healthandyour | 
teeth. Keep Pyorrheaaway. Visit [5 
your dentist often for teeth and 4 
gum inspection, and make daily [| 
use of Forhen’s For the Gums, | 7 





















Forhan’s For the Gums wil! & 
prevent Pyorrhea—or check its [J 
progress—if used consistently. 
Ordinary dentifrices cannot do 
this. Forhan’s will keep the 
gums firm and healthy, the 
teeth white and clean. 


35c and 60c tubes in U. S, 
and Canada. 


: 


F f i 
z.3.Fomn oD. 86 
FORHAN j ] 
New Yorke H ; | 
Forhan’s, Lo 
Montrea 


meyeatehiy- 


FOR THE GUMS 








—— es 


CAREY PRINTING CORPOR.\TION 
New York City-Bethlehem- Phil lelphia 





T. B. M. Note 


TuaT a man is allured by tinsel 
tights, tulle, costumes garnished with 
balloons, bells, paper caps, etc., is s 
pitifully ridiculous* that it seems in 
credible that for the past I-know-not 
how-many years, just such devices 
have been employed by every producer 
of musical-girl shows within the occi- 
dental hemisphere. Yet, consider every 
chorus, ballet or sextet you may have 
viewed and, raising the right hand, 
whisper to me honestly when you 
have once beheld a group of girlies 
garbed in sombre attire—in brief, 
wearing precisely the type of dress 
that causes a fellow to turn in the 
middle of the street-crossing and 
walk plumb into an eight-ton delivery 
truck ? 


Foot Note—The prevailing modes 
in women’s summer foot-wear would 
indicate a gloriously open season for 
the sandal-mongers. 






















OL Rt tl el rt ll alll lll lll all ll ll ll ll ll al a al a ll 7 





PDP LDL ele ll 











For Greatest Comfort 
LIFE Should Be Read AT HOME 





NLY in the informal coziness 
of the home circle, when you 


have come in tired from street or 
mart or ofiice— 


—and slipped into attire that is real- 
ly comfy, and gathered the wife and 
kiddies around you— 


—then, man, then, and then only, is 
it possible to get out of Lire all the 
joy and happiness that we strive to 
put into it for you each week. 


Yes, we know that you already read 
where? No 
doubt at the club or at the library 


Lire each week—but 
or on the palatial express train 
speeding across the continent, after 
waiting in line for it (Lire) and 
with some person looking daggers 
at you because you don’t hurry. 


Start a new era of Lire reading. 
Share its sunshine and sparkle with 
your wife and little ones. My gosh, 
do you want your children to have 
to wait until they grow up and join 
a club before they see Lire? 

Lire has no buttons on it to bother 
you, no seams to irritate you, no 
metal to touch you. 


(Speaking of metal, let us touch 
you for five dollars for a year's 
subscription. If Lire 
rything that we represent it to be, 
you don’t have to 
again next year. Or send just a 
dollar for ten weeks if you 
haven't the bravery to 
subscribe for a year. 


isn't eve- 


subscribe 


Enclosed 
find $. 
Send LIFE to me 
at my home address. 
Until I saw your ad | 
thought LIFE had to be 
read in dinner clothes. 
One Year, $5.00 Ten Weeks, $1.00 


Canada, $5.80 Canada, $1.20 
Foreign, $6.60 Foreign, $1.40 


‘ 


Use the coupon for 
either impulse.) 


LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York. 
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Ler & 


Thousands of girls have built up 


a fresh, clear skin— 
by using these special treatments 


Perhaps you feel that your skin is the 
kind that can never be really beau- 
tiful. . 

You are wrong! Give your skin 
the special care it needs, and you can 
make it what you will! 


Each day your skin is changing; 
old skin dies and new takes its place. 


By caring for this new skin in the 
right way, you can overcome defects 
that have troubled you for months, 
or even for years. 


A special treatment for each 
type of skin 
The right treatment for eachdifferent 
type of skin is given in the booklet, 
“A Skin You Love to Touch,’ which 


is wrapped around every cake of 












1 —If your skin is too 
oily, use treatment No. 
I given atthe right. 


2—If your skin 1's sensitive and easily irri- 
tated, use treatment No. 2 given at the right 


WOODBURY’ S 


Woodbury’s Facial Soap. (Two of 


these treatments are reprinted below.) 


Get a cake of Woodbury’s Facial 
Soap today, and begin, now, to use 
the right treatment for your skin. 
Within a week or ten days you can 
bring about a marked improvement 
in your complexion. 


The same qualities that give 
Woodbury’s its beneficial effect in 
overcoming common skin troubles 
make it ideal for regular toilet use. 
A 25-cent cake lasts a month or six 
weeks, 


Three Woodbury skin preparations— 
guest size—for 10 cents 


For 10 cents we will send you a miniature 
set of the Woodbury skin preparations, 
containing samples of Woodbury’s Facial 
Soap, Facial Cream, and Facial Powder, 
together with the treatmeni booklet, “A 


Skin You Love to Touch.” 


Send for this set today. Address The Andrew 
Jergens Co., 1007 Spring Grove Avenue, Cin- 
cinnati, Ohio. Jf you live in Canada, address 
The Andrew Jergens Co., Limited, 1007 Sher- 
brooke St., Perth, Ont. English Agents: H. C. 
Quelch & Co., 4 Ludgate Square, London, E C. 4 


FACIAL 


With the right care 5 too, can have 
¢ 


‘A Skin You Le webs Touch 


Perhaps your skin belongs to 
one of these types—Are you 
giving it the right treatment? 


t. For an oily skin— 


EVERY night before retiring, cleanse your 
skin by washing in your usual way with 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap and lukewarm 
water. Wipe off the surplus moisture, but 
leave the skin slightly damp. Now, with 
warm water work up a heavy lather of 
Woodbury’s Facial Soap in your hands. 
Apply it to your face and rub it into the 
pores thoroughly. Rinse with warm water, 
then with cold. If possible, rub your fac 
for thirty seconds with a piece of ice. 


2. Fora sensitive skin— 


EACH night Sefore retiring, dip a soft 
washcloth in warm water and hold it t 

your face. Now make a warm water lath: 

of Woodbury’s Facial Soap and dip your 
cloth up and down init until the cloth is 
“fluffy” with the soft white lather. Rub 
this lathered cloth gently over your skin 
until the pores are thoroughly cleansed. 
Rinse first with warm water, then with 
clear, cool water, and dry carefully. 


Get a cake of Woodbury’s Facial Soap 
today _— begin your treatment tonight ! 
Witbin a week or ten days your skin will 
show marke d improvemen f. 


Copyright, 1923, by The Andrew Jergens Co. 


SOAP 
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